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after the time of the attack on the police barrack at Kilmallock.
. . . Moonlight . . . just like this . . . waterside. . . . No-
thing was known for certain.
SERGEANT. Do you say so ? It's a terrible country to
belong to.
MAN. That's so, indeed ! You might be standing there,
looking out that way, thinking you saw him coming up this
side of the quay [points], and he might be coming up this other
side [points], and he'd be on you before you knew where you
were.
SERGEANT. It's a whole troop of police they ought to put
here to stop a man like that.
MAN. But if you'd like me to stop with you, I could be
looking down this side. I could be sitting up here on this
barrel.
SERGEANT. And you know him well, too ?
MAN. I'd know him a mile off, Sergeant.
SERGEANT. But you wouldn't want to share the reward ?
MAN. Is it a poor man like me, that has to be going the roads
and singing in fairs, to have the name on him that he took a
reward ? But you don't want me. I'll be safer in the town.
SERGEANT. Well, yu u can stop.
MAN [getting up on barrel]. All right, sergeant. I wonder,
now, you're not tired out, Sergeant, walking up and down
the way you are.
SERGEANT. If I'm tired I'm used to it.
MAN. You might have hard work before you to-night yet.
Take it easy while you can. There's plenty of room up here
on the barrel, and you see farther when you're higher up.
SERGEANT, Maybe so. [Gets up beside him on barrel, facing
right. They sit back to back, looking different ways] You made
me feu a bit queer with the way you talked.
MAN. Give me a match, Sergeant [he gives it and MAN lights
pipe]; takes a draw yourself ? It'll quiet you. Wait now till
I give you a light, but you needn't turn round. Don't take
your eye off the quay for the life of you.
SERGEANT. Never fear, I won't. [Lights pipe. They both
stroke] Indeed it's a hard thing to be in the force, out at night